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Its A Great Life 


It was a nice warm evening, and the moon was full in all its pink glory. On an open grassy field near the lake, 
there were three trolls and a dichiroptic bat pair (one of who was fused with a skeleton) stretching out a 


blanket and opening up some picnic baskets. 


Zackyl Bakert, who was usually called "Zacky", sighed contentedly - as he looked around at his family. They 
consisted of his younger brothers, Johnny Seward and Mathew Bakert - as well as their lusii, Batlear and 
Deathbat. 


"Family". It was a rare thing for a troll to have something close to a family. It was even more rare for a troll 
to have a full sibling, which Matt was to Zacky. In fact, wrigglesplits (such as Valary and Michel Dibeto) were 


significantly more common than full siblings. 


The majority of minor troll hives consisted of precisely two occupants, a troll and their lusus. However, 
Deathbat and Batlear were dichiroptic bats - which meant that they could never be more than ten metres 
apart. Furthermore, Batlear was fused with a skeleton - which is a troll who came back from the dead. As 
such, the duo (or trio, perhaps?) were assigned to three trolls with a special bond. Johnny was not a full 


sibling to Zacky and Matt - but, however, Johnny and Matt were coonmates. This meant that they also shared 


a close bond. 
"Zacky, are you okay?" Johmy asked, with concern. "You seem a little.. lost in space." 


"Oh, yeah, l'm fine," Zacky replied, with a smile. "| was just thinking of how lucky we are, to actually have some 


semblance of a family. Something that most trolls never get to experience." 
"Well, the other Matt doesn't seem to mind," Matt B pointed out, softly. He was referring to Mathew Sander, 
who had chosen the nickname of M Shadows. "He seem to really enjoy the attention that he gets from his 


mother grub lusus." 


"Indeed, he is quite lucky," Johnny agreed, nodding. "Out of the thousands of trolls that she incubated - 
including you, Zacky - Matt is the one that she ended up adopting." 


"Yeah," Zacky replied, softly, "but | would not trade Batlear and Deathbat for anything." 
"I should hope that you wouldn't," Deathbat commented, with a chuckle. "You three are very precious To us." 
"Agreed," added Batlear. "Not to mention, Zacky, that | really like the nicknames that you picked for us." 


I'm glad you approve," Zacky said, with a light chuckle. "What do you think of the nickname that | chose for 


myself?" 


"Zacky Vengeance?" Batlear asked, grinning. "Well, it makes you sound a bit.. intimidating. You're just such a 
sweetheart, it just doesn't seem very befitting to you." 


"Well, it's sort of a.. a." Zacky started to explain, "What would you call it? A usage of irony, | guess? Where, 
instead of getting physical with those who picked on me, I'm bound and determined to prove them wrong... by 
forming a hard rock band.. and, hopefully, being successful." 


"Say, | forgot, but.." Deathbat commented, sounding a little embarrassed, "but.. what were you gonna call your 


band?" 
"Avenged Sevenfoldll" Zacky and Johnny replied, simultanously. 


"We chose that name from the Book of Jegus," Zacky added. "We think it's got a nice ring to it.. and it also fits 


in with my nickname." 
"Sounds like you plan on being one real badass band.." Deathbat commented, with a chuckle. 
"So, Zacky, have you and Syn decided on who would play lead?" 


"| decided to hand the position over to Syn," Zacky commented, softly. "I really don't like arguing with my 


friends, and Syn decided that he really wanted the lead part, so | decided to just let him have it. Because, he is 


a little more schooled on the guitar than | am." 
"Well, how do you like your meal?" Batlear asked, softly. 
"Oh, it's..." Zacky started to say, "l better defer to Matt and Johnny on that. | don't want to sound conceited” 


"I think you packed a great lunch, Zacky," Matt commented, smiling. "Although, | think you put a bit too much 
grub sauce on the sandwich - but it's no biggie.” 


‘Oh, | love grub sauce!" Johnny commented, eagerly. "The laroberries are also very delicious." 

"Yeah, | tried to select the freshest berries," Zacky replied, quietly. 

"Well, were shall we go when we're don?" asked Batlear. "Shall we go for a swim." 

"Sure, | guess we can," Johmny replied, sighing, "but can | invite Cortam to join us?" 

"You mean Cor and Tam," Matt interjected "They may share a body, but they're still two people." 

"Yes, | understand that," Johnny replied, somewhat defensively, "but we don't know which one will be awake." 


‘Matt has a point," Zacky commented, gently. "Just as we wouldn't refer to Syn and The Rev's bicephala lusii 
as Channach instead of Chan and Nach, | think it's important to also respect Cor and Tam's individuality.” 


"| guess you're right," Johnny replied, softly. "I wasn't meaning to be rude or disrespectful, but | guess you're 


right." 
"I'm glad you understand," Zacky replied, smiling. 


‘Sometimes, | wish | was a gnome," Johnny added, "like Cor and Tam. It's be cool to actually live in the forest, 


and be part of a commune." 

"Well, you're almost short enough to be a gnome," Matt commented, chuckling. 

"Hey!" Johnny protested, as he flung a laroberry at Matt. 

"What did | say?" Matt asked, feigning innocence. 

"C'mon, you two," Zacky interjected, "let's just finish our lunch. l'm kind of anxious to jumped in the lake." 


Johnny and Matt stared at Zacky for a few seconds, and then turned back to their meal. 


Zacky looked up at the pink moon, and smiled. Indeed, it was looking to be a great day - and he thought of how 
lucky he was. He also had a feeling that his future was looking bright. 


